prove themselves and pass their apprenticeship. He ordered each
of them to kill a man. They came up and fired several shots,
closing their eyes a little, it appears. The Germans fell without
losing their composure, quite simply. Their grave was prepared
in advance. Felix and his accomplices threw the bodies in and put
the squares of turf back on top. Except for these three men no one
will ever be able to find the corpses of the two S.S. officers.

*lt was a clean job," said Felix, "but between you and me, it
sort of upset me. Those bastards really had guts. And that look
they gave when they realised what was up sort of hit me in the
stdmach. We hid our arms and those of S.S. and went and had
coffee in the bistro where the Boches were going. I wondered how
the postman and the harness-maker would react because I myself,
though I have seen some pretty bad things,- still felt a little yellow
about the gills. Well, by Jove, they swallowed the black juice
perfectly calmly and before long they were both snoring on
the bench. In the afternoon the postman started off with his
letters and the other went back to selling his junk as if nothing
had happened."

Felix rubbed his bald spot and remarked, "They've certainly

changed, the French.**

*

The chief will be delighted by the postman and the harness-
maker. This man of exceptional intelligence and culture only
likes stories of children and simple people.

I am lodging with a young couple of very modest station. He
is a clerk at a silk merchant's and spends his nights travelling for
us as a liaison agent. His wife waits in queues, does the cooking,
looks after the house and acts as my secretary, which forces her,
too, to spend sleepless nights. She has rather frequent fainting
fits. I mentioned them to the husband. He finds that quite natural.
Yet he loves his wife. But our work comes first.

I think that among those in the underground movement an
evolution is in process which is in inverse ratio to temperament
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